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A Bump in the Road 


Author's Notes: 
This is set during the tour for Permanent Waves.. 


Early Morning, March 3, 1980 -- Somewhere between Albuquerque, New Mexico and Tuscon, Arizona 


Geddy groaned and rolled over for what must have been the tenth time that hour. Something about sleeping 
on the bus made him incredibly horny. Maybe it was the constant thrumming vibrations buzzing through his 
body, and the regular bump-bump of the wheels, making him think of the thumping of motel headboards 


against motel room walls as Alex pounded his ass. 


Geddy found his sex drive annoying at times like this. After a bit of a slow start, it had ramped up to fever- 
pitch in his late teens and just never came back down. He knew that Alex appreciated the fact that he was 
more or less always ready for action, but he wished he could turn it off when it was inconvenient, like when 


they were barreling through the night in the middle of nowhere at 10 miles an hour. 


Ungh. It didn't help that he knew Alex was sleeping just a few feet away from him, almost close enough to 


reach out and touch him from Geddy's own narrow bed. If he were quiet, he swore he could hear him breathe. 
God, and it was going to be over a week before he and Alex were scheduled to room together again, too. He'd 
be okay once he got to the hotel, but until then it was going to be a bitch falling asleep. He supposed he should 
get it over with and jerk off so that he could catch a few hours of rest before they got to the hotel, but 


that was getting boring, not to mention depressing, not to mention messy. 

Well. There was obviously no point in lying here, tossing and turning. He figured he might as well get up and go 
into the sitting area. He could have a drink, maybe read a litle, and possibly get tired enough to fall asleep 
without imagining in graphic detail everything he wanted Alex to do to him. He pulled aside the curtain that 
separated his bed from the sitting area in the middle of the bus, and jumped a little bit when he realized that 
someone was already sitting there. It was Alex, paging through a magazine with a glass of what looked to be 
scotch in his hand. He looked up at Geddy and smiled. 

"Hey, Ged," he half-whispered. "What're you doing up?" 

“Couldn't sleep." 

"Yeah, me neither. C'mon, have a seat. Keep me company.” 

"Okay." 

He settled onto the bench seat next to Alex. It was actually pretty cozy in the sitting area, which was 
separated from the sleeping compartments and from the driver by curtains. It felt private, even though Geddy 
knew that was just an illusion. Still.. 

Alex looked back towards Neil's sleeping compartment to make sure the curtain was closed, then put his arm 
around Geddy's shoulders and placed his other hand on Geddy's knee. He buried his face in his hair and 
breathed in deeply, then touched his lips to his ear. "Wanna know why | couldn't sleep?" 

"Mmmm." 

| was thinking about you and me.. It drives me crazy thinking about you lying there all alone.” 

"Mmph, me too... 

"Wanna do something about it?" He slid his hand up Geddy's leg until it was resting on this thigh. 


Geddy bit back a groan. "Don't be stupid. You know | do, but it's a —really_ bad idea" 


"Why?" He moved his hand from Geddy's thigh to his crotch and pressed it against Geddy's renewed erection. 
"At least part of you thinks its a really _good_ idea 


Geddy willed himself not to move against the warmth of Alex's palm. "Neil's right over there!" he hissed. 


"Neil's _asleep._ If we're quiet, he won't know a thing." Alex pulled down Geddy's fly, pulled his aching cock out 


of his jeans, and gave it a squeeze. 

"Unh... But.. The driver." 

"He's all the way up front. He can't see us, and he has no idea what we're doing." He began nibbling on Geddy's 
earlobe. Geddy didn't answer, just lay back on the seat and pulled Alex over on top of him. Alex grinned. "| 
thought you'd see things my way." 


"Shut up and get naked, will you?" 


"Your wish is my command." Soon, Alex and Geddy's clothes lay in a pile next to the bench. "Your bed or 


mine?" 

"Whichever we can get to fastest." 

With that, Alex scooped Geddy up and walked the few steps to Geddy's sleeping compartment. 

"Alex, what about our clothes?" 

"We'll get ‘em later." He lay Geddy down onto the bed, then climbed back on top of him. It wasn't a large bed, 
but they didn't need a lot of room. The two men began thrusting their hips together, quickly falling into a 
rhythm that maximized the contact between their swollen cocks. It was incredibly hard to keep quiet, but the 
need for secrecy made it somehow that much more erotic. Geddy kissed Alex deeply, then gazed into his eyes. 
"Fuck me." 

Alex bit his lip to force back a moan. "Do.. Do you have any lube in here?" 


Geddy shook his head. "Don't care. Fuck me. Now. Hard." 


Alex sucked in a sharp breath. His lover's need never failed to drive him wild "Let me go and grab it out of 


my suitcase. Itll just be a second. | don't want to hurt you." 


Geddy groaned, perhaps a little louder than he should have, and Alex dashed away to his compartment, 
returning a moment later with the precious lubricant. 


"See, that wasn't so bad, now was it?" 
"It was horrible." 


"Well, let me see if | can make it up to you." Alex flipped Geddy over, lifted him to his knees, and pressed his 


chest up against the cool glass of the window. He put one hand on Geddy's shoulder for balance, and used the 
other to flip the lid of the lube open and squeeze a generous dollop onto the tip of his erect penis. He spread it 
around, widened Geddy's stance slightly, then slammed his cock home and began to thrust in and out. Geddy 
scrabbled at the glass, trying to find purchase, and finding none, reached back and grabbed the top of Alex's 
head, his back curving slightly in a graceful arc. Alex took the opportunity to begin sucking and licking at 
Geddy's neck, one hand grasping his hip for leverage, the other reaching around to stroke his cock in time with 
his thrusts. He could feel Geddy's suppressed gasps and screams vibrating in his throat as he kissed it. 


Alex was having a hard time holding back. Knowing they were doing something so risky, so dangerous to their 
secret was fucking hot. Geddy seemed to be feeling much the same way, as Alex had to dodge to keep his nose 
from being broken as Geddy swung his head back suddenly. Alex caught a glimpse of his eyes, bugging out 
from pleasure, and his mouth, which was thrown open in a silent howl. His hips began to piston wildly as his 
body overrode his brain, only to find himself losing his balance as the bus hit a pothole. He overcompensated 
and slammed deep inside Geddy, gripping his cock hard, which was apparently more than Geddy could take. His 
cock twitched violently and warm drops of come fell on Alex's hand like a hot rain. As he came, the muscles 
inside of him contracted, sucking at Alex's cock from all sides with incredible, delicious pressure, and Alex came 


too, the world spinning. 


The two men collapsed back onto the narrow mattress, breathing hard. Alex curled up to fit against Geddy's 
back, and kissed the nape of his damp neck. Geddy usually fell asleep quickly after sex, and this was no 
exception. Alex felt himself fading fast as he listened to his lover's deep breathing, when he remembered the 
clothes they'd left outside the compartment. _I'll just close my eyes for a second, then I'll go get them,_ he 
thought, and everything fell into soft blackness. 


He woke a bit later to the feeling of the clothing being tossed on top of him. He opened his eyes and groaned 
as he realized who was doing the throwing: Neil. "| believe these belong to you," he deadpanned, then turned and 
walked into the sitting area, closing the curtain behind him. Alex and Geddy gaped at each other for a moment, 
then the two got dressed silently. 


Geddy was the first to speak. "D'you think we can just stay back here forever?" 


Alex shook his head. "I don't think so. We'd better go and face the consequences." He held out his hand, and 
Geddy grasped it tightly. Heads bowed but with fingers still interlaced, they made their way into the other 
room as the bus continued to speed through the night. 


Neil was sitting at the small table, reading a book. Alex and Geddy took a seat on the bench opposite him, and 
looked at him, eyes wide. Alex cleared his throat. "Neil, uh, we can explain.” 


"No need" Neil didn't look up from his book. "Really, | feel stupid for not figuring it out sooner. | mean, | 
thought something was up, but then | thought maybe | was jealous of your friendship, so | was imagining 


things. | should have listened to my first instincts." 


Geddy was chewing on his thumbnail, a habit which he had tried to break for years. "Well?" 


"Well, what?" 
"Well, are you leaving the band? Are you mad?" 


Neil looked up from his book for the first time since they had left the sleeping compartment. "Mad? | guess 
l'm a little hurt. I'm supposedly your friend, and yet you can't tell me about this? How long has this been going 


on?" 
Alex squeezed Geddy's hand tightly. "A long time." 


Neil nodded. "l'm also a little uncomfortable with the fact that you both also happen to be married You made a 
commitment to your wives. Do they know?" Alex and Geddy both shook their heads. "Well, that's a bit 
cowardly, | think." He looked back down at his book "However, | can't really think of a good reason to leave the 
band. We're making some good music, and | still like both of you, and | honestly don't really care if the two of 
you are screwing or not. Just try to be a little more quiet from here on out, will you? Especially if you decide 
to streak through the sitting area again, Alex. You could have awakened the dead" The brakes squealed as the 
bus slowed to a halt. "Oh, looks like we're here." Neil closed his book and stood. "Geddy, | believe that you and | 


were supposed to room together tonight, correct?" 
"Y-yes, that's right.” 


"Well, since you two so rudely interrupted my sleep, | think that | should get a room to myself. You can room 
with Alex, | think he was supposed to be solo." He went into his sleeping compartment and grabbed his suitcase, 
then exited the bus, still poker-faced, but with a hint of mirth sparkling in his eyes, Geddy and Alex staring 


slack-jawed at his retreating back. 


